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3; "That happened to ſome Ships in the GulpFof FLORIDA, 'in September laſt; Drawnup by oneW 
© Company, and ſent to his Friend at London. ">" ” 
"FS * 28: "THE PREFACE. © T 


He bluſtring Winds are buſbt into a Calme ; 
| No Air ſtirs now, but what my Muſe Embalm'd, 


F Breaths forth to thee,dear Friend; Heaven ſmiles upon _ 
My Paper , and the Sea turnes Helicon | E b-. 
The Mermaids Muſes all, the Sea-Nymphs, bring | | | F 
Aid to my Genius, whilſt to- thee I Sing _T | | A 
Of Storms, Guſts, Tempeſts, if compar d to theſe, 
Bermoodus Winds are but « Gentle Breez ; a 
| : | And te expreſs them fully, I am faine | | [ 
2 To raiſe in Verle « kind of Hurrycane. : Ml 
| CY THE STORME. þ 
hs Othing but Air and W ater is in fight; | OurT ackling crack't as if it had been.made Wy 
AYE (I amr@Pocthere, fince Truth I wright.) To ſtring ſome Fiddle, not the Sea-maxs Trade. {| 
BURT V hen Eolws with his Iron whiſtle Rouzes W hilt her own Kell the Sea-ſick Veſſel Rings, 1; 
"<P The bluſtring breathings from their Airy || In breakingof her Ropes, the Ships Heart-ſtring| 
Which like to Libertines let looſe, will know ( houles, || As to repent, but never to amend; A 
No Lawtoguide them, but begin to blow So we pumpt th'Ship, even to as little end ; 
The Sea to {well her teaming Womb, brings forth For all the water we pumpt out with pain, | 
Wave after wave, and each of greater birth : | 'T he Sea returns with ſcorne, and more again. | 
Wavesgrow to Surges, Surges Billowes turn; || The Guns wecarry'dto be our Defence, J 
_ The Wa is all 7 impany, the Urn || Heaven thunder'd fo, it almoſt ſcar'd them then 
Of water is abrimmer ; Neptune drinks | And yet to Heaven ſor this give thanks we may,. 
--.SolullaCupitover-runs thebrinks. [| But for it's Lightning we had had no Day... J 
To Ampherrites Health, the proud waves daſh The dropy Clouds drinking Sale-water fick, =u6 
At Heaven as though its Cloudy Face t'would waſh: [| Did ſpew it down upon our Heads fo t id; 
Or ſure the lower Water now was bent That twixt the low'r and upper Seas that fell, } 
To mix wkh that aboye the Firmament; 2p Our Shiga Veſſel ſeem'd, and we Mackrell. 
Ir thecold Element did go about Pick!'d in Brine, and in our Cabines lye 
1'o put the Element of Fire out. | Souſt up for Laſting Immorrality. 
Our Ship now under water ſeems to layle The Fear of being drowned, made us wiſh 
Like to a drowned Toſt in Fobn Cook's Ale. Our ſelves tranſpeciated into Fiſb, 
The Sea rould up in Mountains : Q ! 'tis fuch Indeed this Fear did fo poſſeſs each one,  _ 
Your Cottſall-Hili'sa Wart, if't beſomuch, All look't like Shot ten-Herring, or Poor-Jobml 
FN hich fall again into ſuch hollow V ales | Nay of our Saving, there was fo much doubt, 
 Ithovght I'de croſt the Seaby Land ore W ales ; The Maſters Faith begun to tack about; 
And then to add Confuſion tothe Seas, And had he periſh'tin this doubtful F i, 
The Saylers ſpeak ſuch Babel words as thele: || His Conſcience fure(with his own Ship) had}! 
H ale in maine Bowlin, Migen tack aboard ; || Forwhich way into Heaven could his Sonl Steer, 
A Language, like a Storm, to be abhorr'd : | Starboardor Larbordthat ſtill cries, No neer? | 
I know not which was loudeſt, their rude Tongues, | But we were in great Danger, you will ſay, {| 
Or the Bigg Winds with her whole Cards of Lungs. | If Sea-men once begin to Kneele, and Pray ; | 
So hideous was the Noile, that one might well W hat Holy Church ne're could, Rough Seas ha 
Fancy himſelf ro be with Souls in Hell; ; Made Sea-men buckle to Devotion, - 
But that the Torments differ, thoſe Souls are ' | | And force from them their Letany, whilſt thus - 
With Fire puniſht, we with W ater here. | They whimper out, Good Lord deliver w! } 
Oar Helme that ſhould our Swimming: Colledge fway,  Sopray Itoo, good Lord deliver thee, 8 
Welaſh' it up, leſt it ſhould run away. | Dear Friend, from being taught to Pray at 
Hyve you a Hedge ſeen hung with-Beggars Þ leeces? \ Bewile, and keep the Shoar then, {mce_ yOu 
- So hung our tattered Mainſaile down in pieces. || Gom by Land to y our / IAG [ oh. ff 
RT CER. . Ms Licenſed, Auguſt the 5th. 1671» Roger LEſtrange. SES RR 
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